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L»T8. 

Love cements our heart 8 together, 

Ab it lengthens out oar years, » 
And, dispelling gloomy weather, 

Drowns our sorrows, dries our tears. 
' Like the dew that falls from heaven 

Ou God's grasses here below, 
To our hearts this love is given 

That in him our strength may grow. 

'Tib a jewel, precious treasure, 
Every heart*can have its fill ; 

Go to him and fill the measure, 
Only ask him and he will, 

' A. H. Triteb. 
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Reading lesson- 1 Cor. xv chap. 35 vers* Urthe end of the (*»l>. 
Tkxt— 'Bat now lie la dead, wherefore should I fast f Can I 
bring him hack again ? I shall go to him, but he shall not return 
to me.'— ii Bam II : 23. 

Again in the providence of an allwise God we 
are called together upon this sad occasion. It be- 
comes us at thiB hour to bring our prayers in 
unison to our God in behalf of the bereft ones ; 
and to express our sympathies in words of comfort 
and condolence. Nor do we come to ruffle the 
feelings of the wounded hearts, but rather to pour 
into them the balm of ererlasting peace. 

The flesh shrinks from the ghastly tomb as it 
opens to receive its priceless treasure ot immortality 
and the mind iB lost while it gazes in wonderment 
and awe into the great beyond from whosebourne no 
traveler has ever returned to tell of his exploration. 
For now they are dead and we cannot bring them 
back, neither will they return to, us again. 

As we .stand upon the shores of eternity we 
falter at the thought of death ; forgetting for a 
time that the blessed Christ has robbed the grave 
of its victory and has taken the terror from death. 
Gazing into the infinite expanse before us there 
comes to us the still Bmall voice of Omnipotence, 
bringing peace to the broken-hearted and giving 
us the blessed assurance that though our loved 
ones will not return to us again that we may go to 
them. Glorious assurance ! Blessed privilege ! 

The omnipotent hand that formed the universe, 
made and shaped the starry worlds and set the 
earth in its place, called forth trees of the field and 
the flowers of the valley, and he gave to us our 
being, has the power to dissolve. The irrevocable 
decree of Almighty God has long since gone 
throuout the earth,— 'Dust thou art and into dust 
thou shalt return.' But this same divine being 
has ordained in his word and declared and sealed 
it by the precious blood of his own Son, that *as in 
Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made 
alive, every man in his order ; Christ the first fruits: 
afterward they that are Christ's at his coming.' 
Glourious promise for 'then we shall be like him.* 

The tomb is no longer a dungeon of despair 
which leads to the depths ot outer darkness. Oh, 
• no, since Christ has lain in it, it has become the 
vestibule to the royal place of heaven's King. Its 
bed is softer than the richest upholstery or couch 
of the finest down; its calm is never disturbed by 
the busy world or the thunder of a Niagara; its 
security is in the mighty 'Rock of Ages' for none 
can molest the peaceful occupant. The blessed 
here await the Bummons of the King. There wait- 
ing is an undisturbed repose. At the sounding of 
the trumpet on the resurrection morn the peaceful 
sleepers shall awaken. Their waking eyea shall 
see the light of heaven. And as they arise, 
an innumerable host— the angles of the living 
God shall meet them ; surrounding the great white 
throne of God, Christ himself Bhall welcome them 
for he bid them come, saying, 'suffer little children 
and forbid thero not, to come unto me; for of such 
is the kingdom ot heaven.' The child is dead. 
We can go to him, but he will not return to us. 

Jesus the aweeteBt name on mortal tongue, has 
led'the way, yea, even through the valley and the 
shadow of death. Across the cold Jordan and up 
the glorious heighta that reach to the very gates 


of heaven he went. And me thinks, aa he did so, 
he turned and beckoned to a redeemed world to 
follow him, cryiug 'I am the resurrection and the 
life be that belie veth in me, though he was dead 
yet will he live, "and whosoever liveth and believ- 
eth in me shall never die.' 

Christ by his voluntary sacrifice brought life 
and immortality to light. By his reappearance 
among men with his nails- pierced hands and riv- 
en aide he verified his resurrection. And afterward 
while surrounded by hia-followers he was taken 
up into heaven, 'when he sat down at the right 
hand pf God to intercede for us.' But he did not 
leave the earth until he had given us the assurace 
of his second coming and our own reception, lie 
says, 'In my father's houae are many mansions, it 
it were not so I would have told you, I go to 
prepare a place for you, I will come again and re- 
ceive you unto myselT, that where I am there ye 
may be alec' Christ haa prepared a home tor all 
that are his. By his own Buffering he won his 
glorification and by his intercession we have be- 
come 'heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ' 
Our inheritance shall be consummated when as 
Paul says, 'The Lord himself shall descend from 
he»ven with a Bhout, with the voice of the arch- 
angle and with the trump ot God and the dead in 
Christ shall rise first ; then we which are alive 
and remain shall be caught up together with them 
in the cloud, to meet the Lord in the air, and so 
shall we ever be with the Lord.' 

When this glorious event shall take place then 
in the language of David in our text will be fulfill- 
ed. The dead will not return to us, but we can 
go to them. Death may take ns away before the 
Coming of Christ and the resurrection of the just, 
yet says Paul 'we shall be caught up together in 
the clouds.' What a glorious promise that we can 
meet our departed ones again. 

Man i« the creations of God and no creature of 
mere chance. In his creation ot man God had a 
design. And though man by bis disobedience and 
fall hindered the original design, yet God through 
Christ works in man the entire fulfillment of the 
purpose of his creation. God thuB is the author 
of life. And none are borne into thiB world but 
for a purpose. The individual ot four-Bcore years 
or more and the infant that lives but a day alike 
have their mission to fulfill. And, indeed a great 
number of earth's enhabitante never live to grow 
into manhood or womanhood, and where is the 
difference? Man is like the flower of the field. 
One comes forth as the bud of the flower; opens 
into the full bloom of life; dwells upon the earth; 
and then Bteps from time to reap the reward in 
eternity. Another life puts forth its tender bud 
to open into a beadtiful flower. But, alas Death 
plucks the sweet buds that has never blown from 
a mother's bosom, just as they were expanding, 
flower-like, in the springtime of life. 'But of 
such is the kingdom of heaven.' The blossom 
which withered here upon the stalk haa been trans- 
planted to a place of endurance. What a pleasant 
radiance Christ has thrown around an infants' tomb. 
The light that twinkled a tew short months under 
Borne parental roof, at the end of its little period 
expired will again gladden the eyes that now weep 
out the agony of sore affliction. We cannot think 
that we venture too far when we Bay that we have 
only to persevere in the faith, and in the following 
of the gospel, and that very light will shine upon 
us again in heaven. Then in the name of him, 
who said 'of such is the kingdom of heaven,' we 
bid all to take comfort in the hope of meeting 
where there is no sorrow and no separation. For 
though our loved ones will not return, we can go 
to them. 

I need not preach to the dead to-day. It can 
not be reached by words of mine. No, no, nor 
does it need to. be so. I would that it were as 
well with us all as with this one, ThiB bloBBom 
was plucked e'er it knew of the blasting storms of 
life. There is abundant ground to conclude that 
all who do not live to commit actual trangresaion 
will share in the blessings of Christ's" gracious cov- 
enant. Though they share in the effects of Adam's 
sin, yet for this purpose Christ died that he might 
bear the sins of the whole world, that henceforth 
we might only be responsible for our own trans- 


gressions. For 'as in Adam all die, even so In 
Christ shall all be made alive^, 

I would apeak to the living to-day. And aside* 
from offering words of comfort, f would also warn 
you of the uncertainity of life. To-day we may be 
in the vigor of youth and in perfect health. To- 
morrow the clods of the valley may roll over us. 
You, yourselves are thiB day made living witness* 
es of the uncertainity of life. Let me impress 
this fact upon the minds of all, that our friends 
will nonreturn to us, and that behooves us to prepare 
that we may go to them. 

I would warn you of the certainty of death. 

Says the Poet : 

'Leaves have their timet to fail, 
And flowers to wither at the north-wind's breath, 

And stars to set— but all 
Though hast all seasons for thine own, O Death ! 

This occasion which calls us here to-day is suf- 
ficient warning of the fact Death is in our midst 
You or I may be the next. In all probability up- 
on the next occasion like this it will be one of us. 
Then I exhort all to prepare to go. To be ready 
when the summons comes. Have you a father, or 
a mother, or a sister, or a brother, or a darling 
child that has gone before you ? You cannot bring 
them back. They will not return, but thanks be 
to God we may go to them. 

In view of all this allow me to remark in the 
first place, that we should not sorrow as others 
who have no hope. Paul says, 'But I would not 
have you to be ignorant, brethern, concerning 
them which are asleep, that ye sorrow not even as 
others which have no hope. For if we believe 
that Jesus died and rose again, even so them also 
which sleep in Jobus will God bring with him.' 
Here lies the comfort of the bereft when a dear 
one in Christ is taken from them. Men may try 
to comfort us in our affliction. We may have the 
sympathies of our neighbors and friends, words 
of consolation may be spoken, but there is nothing 
can bring us so much comfort ; nothing can remove 
gloom and Borrow from our hearts as the voice of 
God when heard to speak. Oh, what peace it 
speaks to our troubled souls ! Oh, how the words 
of Christ bind up our wounded sensibilities and. J 
broken hearts ! Yes, 'the child is dead. He will 
not return to us but we may go to him.' Sorrow 
not as those that have no hope for in the 'sweet 
by and by' you may meet your darling boy again. 
Thanks be to God for this hope. 

Again, I remark that we should be resigned toj 
the will of God. No doubt that David felt all the! 
anxieties during the life and all the pangfl of be-l 
revement in the death of his child that a parentl 
can experience. While his child was sick he lay| 
upon the ground and fasted and prayed. Whei 
the child was dead he arose, washed and anoint 
himself, changed his appearel and went into the 
house and worshipped. This seemed a Strang* 
procedure, but when questioned he answered ' Whil 
the child was alive, I fasted and wept ; for I saidJ 
who can tell whether the God will be graciou 
to me that it may live ? But now he is dead ; 
wherefore should I fast? Can I bring him bacl 
again? 'I Bhall go to him, but he shall not rett 
to me.' What a lesson to the submiBsion to th*j 
will of God. To do the will of God should be o« 
highest aim. Christ did no more. God, ss 
beneficent father knows what is best for us. Ps 
tient submission and unfaltering trust and hoj 
are the lessons God would teach ub. God some 
times mixes a bitter cup for the soul's disease, 
the bottom of Ihe cup lies a precious blessing, 
must he drained to reach the blessing. Abrabi 
and Job and David and alj God's children hat 
drank of it. Drink. It is your Father's cup. 
resigned to the will pf God. With his belovi 
Son say, 'not my will but thiue be done.' 

The treasure that God entrusted to your keef 
ing for a brief time is not lost No, it has, aa 
were, only gone before that you may follow af 
Gone over the river that it might beckon to y« 
That it might win your attention and attract yt 
to heaven. Oh; how strong are the ties that bii 
ub to those who have gone ahead of us. 'Dry y< 
tears, bereaved parents, or turn them into floodsj 
joy.' He, who calls the children away was the cw 
who said, 'they belong to my kingdom.' 'Out 
the mouth of your 'babe' Christ's praise is perl 


